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ance.' I had perceived that the simpleton had bought
her with much eager desire, and perhaps his heart was
fixed on her; for this reason, I, suppressing niy inward
vexation, remained silent; but my heart from that
moment was disturbed and displeasure affected my
temper; moreover, the wretch had the impudence to
make this harlot our cup-bearer. At that moment I
was drinking my own blood with rage, and was as
uneasy as a parrot shut up in the same cage with a
crow: I had no opportunity of going away, and did
not wish to stay. To shorten the story, the wine was
of the strongest description, so that on drinking it a
man would become a beast* She plied the young
man with two or three cups in succession of that fiery
liquor, and I also bitterly swallowed half a cupfuil at
the importunity of the youth; at last, the shameless
harlot likewise got beastly drunk, and took very un-
becoming liberties with that vile youth; and the
mean wretch also, in his intoxication, having become
regardless, began to be disrespectful, and behave
indecently.

" I was so much ashamed, that had the earth opened
at the moment I would have willingly jumped into it;
but in consequence of my passion for him, I, infatu-
ated, even after all these circumstances, remained
silent. However, he was completely a vile wretch,
and did not feel the value of my forbearance. In the
fervour of intoxication, he drank off two cups more, so
that his little remaining sense vanished, and he com-
pletely drove from his heart all respect for me. With-
out shame, and in the rage of lust, the barefaced
villain consummated before me his career of infamous